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ting was the only one we encountered that fulfilled
so many of Valverde's stipulations. As a climax to
it, high up on the mountain-side and dimly
discernible to the eye, was a long, narrow depression
for all the world like an ancient roadway.
Our hopes ran high, and excitement coursed
through our veins, blinding us to the brutal truth.
For, when I summed up the situation, I knew with-
out doubt that the crisis had come. The transport
animals had long since been sent back. Right after
that all our Indians had abandoned the Expedition,
as well as many of the peons. Such had been the
ravages of the climate that of the original seventeen
soldiers only seven remained in good enough
physical condition for me to feel justified in asking
them to continue farther.
I had to face the truth. No more work could be
expected of these men upon the lake regardless of
what treasure might be hidden in its deep recesses.
It meant infinite toil with fresh men, more supplies,
and much apparatus. To do more than we had done
was impossible.
The bitterness of the blow was great, but it had
to be banished from our minds, as all thought had
now to be given to the all-important problem of
finding the pass through to the east
It was a race against time. Food was appallingly
low, and the percentage of men that were now too
incapacitated to proceed farther was so high that I
realised with foreboding I had but a day or two left